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indeed, that portions of the book are insertions long subsequent to the exile. But, on questions where the credit of Napoleon or his ill-treatment is not involved, they may be read with interest. Nor can we avoid commending the tone, which is due, no doubt, to the date of publication. A quarter of a century had cooled many passions and allayed many feuds. Gourgaud had ceased to rage, and had amicably cooperated with Montholon in the production of the Emperor's memoirs. Hence, Montholon has not a word against Gourgaud, or even reflecting on Gourgaud, at a time when that fretful porcupine must have been making his life almost intolerable. Indeed, at the time of Gourgaud's challenge, there is simply a blank of ten days. Whether this judicious reticence is due to anguish of mind, or whether, what is not impossible, the whole transaction was what our ancestors would have called a flam, or whether, on consideration, the entries were cancelled, it is impossible now to say. We incline to the last hypothesis, and regret, now that Gourgaud's journal is published, that Montholon's cannot, as a counterblast, be given in its entirety. We know that he left in manuscript a great mass of notes of conversation. One at least of these, the record of a monologue of Napoleon's on March 10, 1819, has been published, and exceeds in interest anything in Mon-tholon's book. It is greatly to be desired that these notes should be unreservedly given to the world. Were this done, we might have a record not inferior in interest to that of Gourgaud. What we chiefly regret about the book as it stands are the obvious suppressions, due, no doubt, to blind veneration for Napoleon's memory, and to solicitude for the politi-
25s favor; just as he is said in the days of his power to have
